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That feeds this exhalation is the Cardinal's
Plot to advance his nephew: then Columbo,
A man made up for some prodigious act
Is fit to be considered : in all three
There is no character you fix upon
But has a form of rain to us both.

Duch. Then you do look on these with fear ?

Ah'. With eyes

That should think tears n duty, to lament
Your least unkind fate : but my youth dares boldly
Meet all the tyranny o' the stars, whose black
Malevolence but shoots my single tragedy.
You are above the value of many worlds.
Peopled with such as I am.

Duck. What if Columbo,
Engaged to war. in his hot thirst of honour,
Find out the way to death ?

Ah\ 'Tis possible.

DucL Or say, (no matter by what art or motive,)
He give his title up. and leave me to
My own election ?

Ak\ If I then be happy
To have a name within your thought, there can
Be nothing left to crown me with new blessing;
* But I dream thus of heaven, and wake to find
My amorous soul a mockery.    When the priest
Shall tie you to another, and the joys
Of marriage leave no thought at leisure to
Look back upon Alvarez, that must wither
For loss of you; yet then I cannot lose
So much of what I was once in your favour,
But, in a sigh, pray still you may live happy.         \ExiL

Ditch. My heart is in a mist; some good star smile
Upon my resolution, and direct
Two lovers in their chaste embrace to meet!
Columbo1s bed contains my winding sheet.            \ExiL